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Cell back with horror, when, glancing above,
I perceived a hairy mop
se over a stone, and just beneath
vo languishing eyes and some ivory teeth
That were daintily picking a chop.
was little Loblolly, old Bong-i-Wong's heiress, The Pride of the Hullaballus, 'horn her father desired to marry to Gosh,
Prince of the tribe of the No-Wosh-i-Wosh, Though the maiden had contrary views.
nd so in a huff she had left her dad,
And seated herself by a tree, .nd was coyly engaged in taking her tiffin ff a tasty bit of the late Master Biffen,
When by chance she spotted me,
(Then   I   marked   the   extent   of   her   cavernous smile,
A tremour struck chill to my heart; 5ut I soon discovered in this I was wrong, 'or the charming young daughter of Bong-i-Wong
Had been struck by Dan Cupid's dart.
11 thought as her eyes devoured my face,
That her teeth wished to follow suit; But she speedily set my mind at rest, Ind shily her maiden affection confessed By offering me Biffen's foot.